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Con  teat. 

My  heart  and  I  bat  lately  were  at  etrlf e, 

8he  fell  W-looging  for  a  oertaln  thing. 

The  which  I  could  not  give  her,  and  my  life 
Orew  tick  and  weary  with  her  clamoring. 
Ood  know*  I  would  bare  given  my  youth 
wide  soo  pe. 

To  buy  my  heart  baft  one  brief,  bleeaed  day 
Of  the  blind  blloa  ahe  ooveted;  bat  hope. 
When  I  appealed  to  it,  tumedfikuab  away. 
Until  hope  failed,  I  did  not  chide  my  heart, 
But  wm  full  tender  to  her  misery, 
knew  how  hard  and  bitter  waa  her  part; 

Bat  when  I  aaw  that  good  woe  not  for  me, 

I  felt  that  time  and  tear*  were  vainly  spent; 
“Heart,”  eeid  I,  “hope  is  client;  be  con¬ 
tent." 


Poor  heart!  She  Listened  earn  eat,  humble- 
wiae, 

While  my  good  angel  gave  her  ootdlel 
strong, 

Then  from  the  duet  and  ofhee  did  arise, 

And  through  her  trembling  lips  brake  forth 
a  song; 

A  soothing  song  that  grew  is  to  a  strain 
Of  p raise  for  bites  denied  m  well  aa  given. 

She  sang  it  then  to  charm  a  lingering  pain. 
She  Rings  it  now  for  gladness,  morn  and 
even. 

She  singe  it,  eeeiog  on  life's  garden  wall 
Lore  s  deep  red  rose#  in  the  sunshine  stir, 

And  singing,  passes,  envying  not  at  all. 

Content  to  feel  that  love  is  not  for  her. 

The  roses  are  another’s,  bloom  and  soent, 

My  heart  and  I  have  heartsease— and  con¬ 
tent. 

— AH  Ths  Tear  Bound. 


A  JAGUAR  8T0RY. 


“  Ah:  Sen  or  Ingle*,  I  see  you’re  do 
tormined  to  defy  our  climate !  After 
the  march  that  my  husband  led  you 
through  the  woods  this  morning,  one 
would  have  thought  you’d  have  been 
ijlad  of  a  siesta;  and  here  I  And  you  writ¬ 
ing  awejy  like  any  lawyer.” 

So  speaks,  gliding  out  with  the  sup 
plenees  of  Spanish  blood  into  the  veran¬ 
dah  in  which  I  am  seated,  my  charming 
hostess,  Senora  Dias,  one  of  the  most 
piquant  little  tropical  beauties  that  Mu¬ 
rillo  ever  dreamed  of. 

“  Well,  really,  eeuora,  after  all  the 
wonders  I’ve  seen  in  this  fairyland  of 
/oars,  I  had  need  write  them  down  as 
l  ast  as  I  see  them,  lest,  as  your  proverb 
“ays,  one  nail  should  drive  out  an¬ 
ther.  ” 

Your  flatter  our  poor  country,  senor, 
with  the  courtesy  of  your  nation.  Bat 
as  I  see  that  you  are  putting  by  your 
writing,  I  will  task  your  gallantry  so  far 
as  to  bog  your  help  in  watering  my 
flowers,  for  it  is  not  easy  for  me,  with 
my  lame  hand,  to  manage  that  great 

tyttfj>rirwr  nnt  tn 

lJr  yaWOu  wv  umi  '•—j  1  ■ 

of  your  slave  senor*  when  and  wher¬ 
ever  jou  maj  need  them.  By-the-bye, 
am  I  wrong  iu  imagining  that  youjprom- 
ised  me  a  story  connected  with  the 
laming  of  the  hand  of  which  you  speak  ? 

I  would  not  wiLlingly  be  troublesome, 
but  when  you  have  leisure” — 

“  With,  pleasure,  senor  ;  it  is  very 
kind  of  you  to  interest  yourself  iu  such 
a  trifle.  As  soon  as  the  plants  are 
watered,  I  Bhall  have  the  honor  of  serv¬ 
ing  you  a  cup  of  coffee  on  the  balcony ; 
and,  then,  if  you  arc  good  enough  to 
care  to  hear  it,  the  story  is  quite  at 
your  service.  ” 

And  accordingly,  ten  minutes  later,  I 
And  myself  sitting  in  the  verandah  over 
cup  of  such  coffee  as  I  have  not  tasted 
uoe  leaving  Arabia,  with  little  Lolita 
{Dolores),  my  hostess’  only  daughter, 
and  my  eepecial  pet,  nestling  at  my 
side  ;  while  the  Benora,  deftly  rolling  up 
and  lighting  a  paper  cigarette,  begins  as 
follows  : 

When  we  first  came  here,  senor,  a 
good  many  years  ago,  the  place  was  very 
different  from  what  you  see  it  My  hus¬ 
band  had  a  grant  of  land  from  the  gov¬ 
ernment,  which  was  glad  to  give  away 
ground  about  here  to  any  one  who 
would  take  the  trouble  to  dear  it ;  and 
well  it  might !  For  in  those  days  the 
jungle  reached  right  down  to  the  water’s 
edge  ;  and  such  a  black,  horrid  tangle  it 
looked  of  briars,  bamboos,  Spanish 
bayonet,  wild  fig,  liana,  pirijao,  locust 
wood,  and  what  not,  that  I  felt  as  if  I 
daren’t  even  go  a  step  into  it  for  fear  of 
being  lost  altogether. 

However,  bit  by  bit,  we  began  to  get 
the  ground  into  some  sort  of  order  ;  but 
even  when  we  had  Reared  it,  afid  begun 
to  plant  it,  we  had  still  plenty  of  ene¬ 
mies  to  fight  against.  The  ants  were 
the  worst ;  for, .  apart  from  the  havoc 
which  they  always  moke  in  a  plantation, 
they  have  a  way  of  running  their  gal¬ 
leries  under  the  whole  surface,  gad  it 
breaks  in  jostlike  the  crust  of  |  pie. 
There’s  a  place  a  little  to  the  north  of 
this,  where  you  see  a  huge  pit  in  t  ie 
ground,  full  of  boahes  and  wild  grass, 
with  here  and  there  a  few  moldering 
timbers,  where  a  whole  village  sunk  at 
once,  the  foundations  having  been  fairly 
honeycombed  by  the  ants  t  And  thence 
oomee  oar  saying  that  Paraguay  has  two 
enemies — “the  wild  Indians  and  the 
ant  Indians.” 

However,  luckily  for  us,  there  were  no 
Indians  about  there,  exigent  the  tame  In¬ 
dians,  who  behaved  well  enough,  and 
used  to  bring  us  food  and  dried  meat  iu 
exchange  for  knives  and  aquardiente. 
And  as  for  the  ants,  what  with  poisoning 
them,  and  digging  up  their  nests,  and 
flooding  their  galleries  with  boiling 
water,  we  managed  to  get  the  best  of 
them  at  last,  though  even  now  they 
sometime^" make  a  foray  upon  ua  from 
the  woods  around.  But  after  them  came 
another  pest  that  was  far  worse — the 
snakes.  I  need  hardly  tall  you,  who 
have  been  through  th  forests  yourself, 
bow  they  swarm. there;  and  for  a  time  I 
really  gave  myself  up  for  lost  My  hus¬ 
band  used  to  cedi  them  “  the  tax-gath¬ 
erers,”  aad,  really,  they  were  quite  as 
regular,  noi  a  day  that  w#  didn’t  find 
one  or  two  of  them  somewhere  about 
the  house.  And  once  what  a  fright  I 
got!  When  Lolita  was  only  a  few 
months  old,  my  husband  and  his 
had  gome  out  to  their  work  one  morning 
as  usual,  and  I  waa  busy  in  the  bouse, 
with  the  child  lying  asleep  on  a  mat  at 
the  other  end  of  the  room,  when,  all  at 
onoe,  I  caught  sight  of  a  mouse’s  skin 
on  the  floor,  with  the  body  sucked  clean 
out  of  it,  like  an  orange.  I  knew  at 
onoeithat  there  must  be  a  snake  some¬ 
where  about,  for  they’re  might  fond  of 


mice,  and  that's  just  the  way  thev  deal  |  and  a  frightful 


with  them;  bat,  look  as  I  might,  I  could 
see  no  snake  anywhere,  till  suddenly  the 
thought  struck  me,  oonld  it  be  under 
the  onild’s  mat  ?  As  gently  as  I  oonld, 
I  lifted  up  one  corner,  and  there  it  was, 
the  long,  slimy,  green -anil -yellow  beast, 
curled  snngly  up,  and  fast  asleep.  I 
knew  that  I  could  do  nothing  with  it 
myself,  for  it  was  a  sort  that  you  can 
only  kill  by  shooting  them ;  so  I  ran  oat 
into  the  courtyard,  and,  lnokily,  the 
first  thing  I  saw  was  oar  hunter  Jose, 
with  his  gun  on  his  shoalder.  I  called 
him  in  at  once,  and  he  settled  the  beast 
with  a  charge  of  small  shot. 

However,  as  the  work  went  on,  and 
we  got  more  and  more  ground  cleared, 
our  visitors  began  to  forsake  us;  for 
snakes  must  have  a  thick  oover  to  bur¬ 
row  in,  and,  when  that’s  taken  away  from 
them,  they  soon  slink  off.  So  then  I 
began  to  nope  that  we  were  fairly  at  the 
end  of  our  troubles;  but  we  weren't— 
we  were  only  at  the  beginniag  of  them. 

I  don’t  know  how  it  was— perhaps  it 
may  have  been  that  (as  the  proverb  says) 
everything  most  have  its  turn — but 
somehow,  all  through  oar  troubles  with 
the  ants,  and  serpents,  the  bigger  beasts 
had  never  disturbed  ns  at  all ;  but  now, 
just  as  we  were  beginning  to  have  a  lit¬ 
tle  peace  from  our  other  plagues,  the 
four-footed  gentlemen  began  to  oome  on 
the  stage  at  last.  One  morning,  just  as 
we  were  at  breakfast,  in  came  one  of 
our  vaqueres  with  news  that  our  cattle, 
while  feeding  among  the  long  grass  on 
the  other  side  of  the  river,  had  been  at¬ 
tacked  by  a  jaguar,  and  one  of  them 
killed.  The  fellow  who  had  brought  the 
news  had  had  to  ran  for  bis  life,  and 
would  hardly  have  escaped  had  there 
not  been  a  fat  ox  ready  at  hand  instead. 
As  it  was,  he  looked  so  thoroughly 
frightened  that  it  made  ns  all  rather 
Be  nous.  However,  a  week  passed  with 
out  any  fresh  alarm,  and  we  were  be¬ 
ginning  to  get  over  it,  when  suddenly" in 
came  three  or  four  Indians  in  a  great 
flurry  to  tell  ns  that  a  huge  jaguar  had 
broken  into  their  enoampment,  and 
killed  a  woman  and  one  of  their  dogs. 
When  my  husband  heard  the  story  he 
made  sure  that  it  was  the  same  beast 
that  had  fallen  upon  onroattle  ;  for  they 
described  it  as  being  of  a  very  strange 
color,  far  lighter  than  any  that  had  ever 
been  se«n  in  those  parts  before,  and 
from  that  they  had  nicknamed  it  * '  The 
Pale  Death.”  So  then  we  all  thought  it 
foil  Time  to  do  something  ;  and  my  hus¬ 
band  called  his  men  together  to  go  oqt 
and  hunt  it  down. 

I  remember  that  morning  well,  thongh 
will  be  a  year  ago  the  day  after  to¬ 
morrow.  Away  they  went  merrily 
enough,  every  man  with  his  gun  and 
hunting  knife,  and  Moro,  the  blood¬ 
hound,  along  with  them.  My  husband 
turned  and  kissed  his  hand  to  me  just 
as  they  entered  the  wood,  and  then  they 

! louse  with  Lolita,  and  thought  of  what 
might  happen  if  they  met  this  horrible 
beast,  I  was  so  frightened  that  (although 
I  had  no  thought  of  any  chance  of  dan¬ 
ger  to  myself)  I  wasn’t  satisfied  till  I 
tiad  shut  and  barred  every  door  in  the 
bouse  ;  and  then  I  came  and  sat  down 
in  the  drawing-room,  and  took  Lolita  in 
my  lap,  and  tried  do  tell  her  a  story. 

Suddenly  I  heard  a  scraping  along  the 
roof,  and  then  a  doll  thump  like  the  fall 
of  something  heavy !  Anxious  and  ner¬ 
vous  as  I  was,  it  gave  me  a  terrible  start, 
though  I  little  dreamt  what  it  was.  But 
the  next  moment  caa  e  a  sound  just 
overhead  that  I  could  not  mistake— a 
long  hoarse  roar,  that  I  had  heard  many 
a  time  in  the  forest  at  night,  and  never 
heard  without  feeling  my  heart  stand 
still.  Then  the  thought  struck  me — 
“Oh,  Heaven;  the  jaguar  1” 

I  shall  never  forget  that  moment ! 
For  one  minnte  I  was  quite  sick  and 
helpless,  as  if  all  the  life  had  been  struck 
out  of  me  at  one  blow;  and  then  a 
thought  flashed  «npon  me.  There  was 
no  keeping  the  jaguar  out,  for  most  of 
the  doorways  were  only  hung  with  cur¬ 
tains;  but  in  the  storeroom  close  by 
there  was  a  huge  wooden  corn  chest, 
nearly  empty,  and  big  enough  to  hold 
six  or  seven  people  at  once.  If  Lolita 
and  I  oonld  only  get  in  there  we  might 
yet  be  saved ! 

I  snatched  np  the  child,  ran  with  her 
into  the  storeroom,  and  crouched  down 
in  the  chest.  Unluckily  it  closed  with  a 
spring  look,  so  that  I  had  to  keep  the 
lid  dightly  open  with  my  left  hand,  to 
avoidbeing  snut  down  and  stifled  out¬ 
right;  but  it  had  an  overlapping  edge 
several  inches  long,  which  quite  covered 
my  fingers. 

I  was  not  a  moment  too  soon.  Hard¬ 
ly  had  I  got  fairly  settled  in  my  hiding 
place,  when  I  heard  the  great  claws 
scraping  the  floor,  and  the  hungry  sniff 
as  the  jaguar  quested  about  in  search  of 
food.  He  came  straight  to  the  chest, 
and  there  stopped  short  a  moment,  as  if 
suspecting  a  trap.  Then  he  put  his 
head  close  to  the  narrow  opening,  so 
that  I  oonld  feel  his  hot  breath  on  my 
faoe,  snuffed  onoe  or  twice  to  satisfy 
himself,  aDd  then  tried  to  force  the  lid 
np  with  his  paw;  but,  thank  God,  the 
great  paw  would  not  go  into  that  little 
chink  t 

All  he  oonld  do  was  to  get  his  tongue 
in  and  lick  my  fingers,  making  them 
blead  as  if  they  had  been  rasped  with  a 
saw.  And  then,  what  with  the  taste  of 
blood,  and  what  with  hearing  Lolita 
crying  inside,  his  fury  was  roused,  and 
he  began  to  roar,  not  an  honest,  deep- 
mouthed  lion  roar,  bat  a  sharp,  snarling 
veil,  that  made  my  blood  ran  cold.  Ugh  ! 

I  can’t  think  how  I  didn’t  die  outright, 
but  the  touoh  of  Lolita’s  little  arm, 
dinging  round  my  neck,  seemed  to  give 
me  courage. 

Bat  the  worst  was  still  to  oome.  Find¬ 
ing  that  he  could  not  reach  me  from  be¬ 
low,  he  sprang  on  the  top  of  the  chest, 
crushing  my  hand  between  the  Ud  and 
the  upper  edge.  Then  I  thought  aU 
was  over,  and  gave  a  scream  that  made 
the  whole  bouse  ring. 

My  scream  was  answered  by  a  sound’ 
that  made  my  heart  leap — the  distant 
cry  of  a  bloodhound  !  The  jaguar  heard 
it,  too,  for  he  leaped  down  and  stood 
listening  a  moment,  and  then  ran  to  the 
door,  as  if  to  escape.  There  it  was 
again — much  nearer — and  with  it  the 
vetoes  of  men  calling  to  each  other. 
They  wore  ooming  book  I  Meanwhile, 
the  jaguar  teemed  to  get  bewildered, 
and  ran  wildly  up  and  down  the  inner 
gallery. 

Suddenly  there  came  a  loud  shout  at 
one  of  the  windows,  and  then  two  ahote 


1  and  then  my  hus- 
’  to  its  loudest : 

you  I”  I  just 
the  door  and,  let 
uted  outright 
w  wards  that  our 
ok  the  trail  of  the 
_ht  toward  the 
j  all  set  off  to  run 
some  harm  to  me. 
ijdistanoed  the  reat, 
time  to  shoot  the 
dow. 

)  it  was  so  crashed 
at  of  it  for  weeks 
[factored  it  for 
ill  have  the  use  of 
but  I  don’t  neec 
I  of  that  day.  If  1 
I  shall  nevez  for 


band’s  voioe, 

“  Oachita  f 
managed  to 
him  in,  and  then 
They  told 
bloodhound  had 

Jaguar  leading 
touse ;  and  then 
like  madmen,  fea 
My  husband  and 
and  came  up  jui 
beast  through  the] 
As  for  my  I 
that  I  oonldn’t  i 
after.  The  Im 
and  they  tell  me  1 1 
it  again  by-and-1 
that  to  remind  i 
live  a  thousand  y< 
get  it 


Deity  In  Forty  Sight  Languages. 
The  following  st,  comprising  the 
name  of  God  in  fjkty-eight  languages, 
was  compiled  by  tl  i  well-known  French 
philologist,  Louis  nrger,  in  the'foUow- 
lng  manner:  One  I  y,  as  he  was  walking 
along  the  streets  \  Paris,  he  heard  a 
voioe  beseeching  1  Da  to  buy  some  nuts. 
Upon  looking  backlie  discovered  that  it 
was  the  voioe  of  histoid  barber,  who  was 
gaining  a  scanty  living  by  selling  nuts 
on  the  street.  To  aid  him,  he  hastily 
made  out  and  gave  to  the  barber  the 
following  list: 

Hebrew— Elohium,  Eloah. 

Chaldaie — Eiloh. 

Assyrian— Eleah. 

Byriao  and  Tarkteh-»Alah. 

Malay— Alla. 

Arabio— Allah. 

Language  of  the  Magi— Orsi. 

Old  Egyptian— Tuet. 

Armorion — Teuti. 

Modem  Egyptian— Than. 

Greek— Theoe. 

Cretan— Thioe. 

.Bolion  and  Dorio— Ik*. 

Latin— Dene. 

Low  Latin— Dies. 

Celtic  and  Gallio-  Din. 

PreDoh— Diea. 

Spanish— Dioa. 

Portuguese— Deoe. 

Old  German— Diet 
Provencal— Diou. 

Low  Breton — Done. 

Italian— Dio. 

Irish— Dio. 

Olalu  Tongue— Deo. 

German  and  Swim—  QotL 
Flemish— Goed. 

Dntoh—  Godt. 

English  and  Old  Saxdb— God. 

Teutonic — Goth. 

Danish  and  Swedish— Gut. 

Norwegian— Gad. 

81ave— Buob. 

Polieh-Bog. 

Poiiooca  -  Bung. 

Lapp— Jnbmal. 

Finnish— Jumala. 

Ronio— Aa. 

Zemblain— Fetizo. 

Pauuonian —  Ietu. 

Hindoetauce — Bain. 

Coromandel— Brains. 

ik _ -  - 


Tartar — 

J  apaneee — Goezur. 

Madagascar— Zannar. 

Peruv  ion — Puchecammao. 

By  tho  |ale  of  these  lists  the  barber 
was  enabled  to  make  as  good  a  living,  If 
not  better,  than  M.  Barger  himself. 

Where  it  Came  From. 

Apropos  of  the  “guzzling”  of  liquors 
on  funeral  trains,  Perley,  of  the  Boston 
Journal ,  tells  the  following  story  of  an 
iooident  which  occurred  while  the  corpse 
of  a  distinguished  citizen  of  the  old  Bay 
State  was  on  its  last  journey  homeward, 
quite  a  number  of  years  ago : 

There  was  an  unusually  large  delega¬ 
tion  of  Congressmen  as  an  escort,  to¬ 
gether  with  the  usual  staff  of  offioers 
and  correspondents.  It  waa  a  warm, 
early  spring  day,  and  when  the  train 
stopped  for  a  few  moments  at  Magnolia 
station,  just  beyond  Baltimore,  one  of 
the  House  clerks,  noted  for  his  bibulous 
propensities,  was  delighted  at  frodinff  a 
oolored  boy  on  the  platform,  with  a 
bundle  of  fresh  mint,  which  was  imme¬ 
diately  purchased.  When  the  train 
started,  the  owner  of  the  fragrant  flavor¬ 
ing  herb  at  onoe  began  to  concoct 
whisky  juleps,  but  although  there  was 
no  lack  of  liquor,  there  was  no  toe— 
that  luxury  not  having  been  introduced 
into  the  water  tanks  of  cars.  All  at 
once  M.  exolaimed;  “I  can  get  some 
ice  in  the  baggage  car,”  and  went  for¬ 
ward,  to  return  soon  with  some  large 
lumps  of  the  cooling  material.  He  was 
i  greeted  with  a  welcome  shout,  and  soon 
he  ice  was  being  rattled  in  glasses  from 
whioh  the  juleps  were  approvingly 
drained,  until  a  South  Carolina  repre¬ 
sentative,  as  it.  suddenly  struck  between 
the  eyes,  exclaimed  :  “I  wish  I  may  be 
kissed,  M.,  if  I  don't  believe  you  took 
this  ice  from  the  box  under  the  coffin. 
There  waa  a  dead  silence— no  more 
juleps  were  drank,  and  at  Havre-<le- 
Grace  M.  quietly  left  the  car.  Had  a 
pledge  never  to  drink  any  more  whisky 
uleps  been  then  and  there  presented, 
t  would  have  received  numerous  signa¬ 
tures.  _ _ _ 

Hanging  a  Man. 

Prof.  Houghton  of  the  University  of 
Dublin  has  been  investigating  the  sob- 
ect  of  humane  hanging.  He  states  that 
Mr.  Gibson,  surgeon  at  Newgate,  tog- 
land,  has  frequently  seen  the  victim 
straggle  for  mom  IhaiiflUrnty  numitee 
before  beooming  inanimate,  and  j*o- 
ceeds  to  say:  That  the  old  system  of 
taking  the  convict’s  life  by  suffocation 
is  inhumanly  painful,  unnecessarily  pro- 


An  Engineer’s  Story. 

In  the  autumn  of  1866  I  was  an  en 
gineer  on  the  Galena  and  Chicago  Union 
railroad,  now  the  Galena  division  of  the 
great  Chicago  and  Northwestern  railway, 
and  was  sent  one  Sunday  from  the  junc¬ 
tion — thirty  miles  west  of  Chicago — to 
Harlem,  to  bring  up  several  can  loaded 
with  railroad  iron.  On  arriving  at  Har¬ 
lem  I  found  the  turntable  broken,  and, 
therefore,  went  down  to  the  limits,  then 
Halstead  street,  to  turn  my  engine  about 
At  that  time  there  were  no  houses  be¬ 
tween  the  city  and  Ridge,  nine 
miles  ont,  it  being  a  smooth,  level  prairie 
all  the  way,  and  but  little  travel  except 
ozrthe  ears.  The  road  was  an  air  line, 
and  when  I  had  got  half  over  the  dis¬ 
tance,  I  saw,  walking  on  the  track,  a 
young  man  and  a  young  woman,  each 
one  carrying  a  small  parcel,  and  having 
the  appearanoe  of  fugitives. 

After  turning  my  engine  I  started 
back,  and  in  a  short  time  overtook  the 
wanderers,  when  I  stopped  the  engine 
and  invited  them  to  ride.  At  first  they 
seemed  a  little  timid,  but  I  quieted  thev 
fears,  and,  having  got  them  nicely  seat¬ 
ed  in  the  oab,  I  started  on.  By  severe 
questioning  I  learned  that  the  voting 
man  had  been  in  the  employ  of  a  farmer 
in  Chautauqua  county,  N.  Y. ;  that  the 
girl  waa  the  only  daughter  of  the  farm¬ 
er;  that  they  had  determined  on  getting 
married  against  the  will  of  the  parents, 
and  had  run  away,  seeking  that  haven 
of  rest,  Chicago. 

Here  they  got  out  of  money,  and.  as 
the  yoong  man  failed  to  get  work,  they 
had  started  out  to  look  for  a  place  among 
the  farmers.  I  took  them  to  the  junc¬ 
tion,  where  his  story  awakened  a  good 
deal  of  interest  for  them  among  the  rail¬ 
road  men,  resulting  in  placing  him  at  De 
Kalb  as  a  night  wiper  of  looomotives. 
Here  they  oontinned  through  the  winter, 
and  as  I  used  to  see  them  at  times,  I 
think  I  never  saw  two  persons  who 
seemed  to  be  better  or  more  lovingly 
mated  than  they.  The  following  spring 
I  lost  sight  of  them,  but  subsequently 
learned  that  they  had  returned  East. 

A  few  days  after  Christmas,  1876,  I 
went  into  a  dining  room  near  Washing¬ 
ton  Market,  New  York,  and  ordered  din- 
r.  While  waiting  to  be  served,  I  saw 
well-to-do  farmer-looking  individual 
enter  and  take  a  seat  at  the  next  table. 
He  was  in  conversation  with  a  butcher, 
and  I  thought  I  recognized  something 
familiar  in  the  voioe  and  features  of  the 
new  comer.  So  impressed  was  I  with 
the  belief  that  I  had  seen  him  before, 
that  on  finishing  my  lunch  I  approached 
and  asked  him  if  we  had  not  met  some¬ 
where.  He  failed  to  remember  having 
ever  seen  me,  and  I  was  about  to  go 
away  when  I  asked  if  be  had  ever  been 
on  the  Northwestern  railway.  At  first 
he  answered  in  the  negative,  bat  quickly 
correcting  himself,  he  said  :  “Why, 
yes,  I  was  ont  thero  years  ago.” 

WllftBF. "  . . .  ^nmseasmm  UL-— 

Then,  for  the  first  time,  it  occurred  to 


me  who  he  was,  and  I  asked  if  he  re¬ 
membered  being  picked  up  one  Sunday 
between  Chioago  and  Oak  Bulge. 

“  I  shall  never  forget  that  I  ’  said  he; 
and  I  know  you  must  bo  the  man  who 
befriended  me  then.  How  my  wife  would 
like  to  see  you."  And  be  arose  and 
grasped  my  hand  in  token  of  my  former 
tindness  and  his  remembrance  of  it. 

I  learned  that  his  wife’s  parents  had 
sent  for  them  to  oome  book  the  spring 
that  I  missed  them;  that  he  had  finally 
oome  into  possession  of  the  form  on  the 
death  of  his  father-in-law;  had  been  very 
successful,  and  was  at  that  time  deliver¬ 
ing  two  oar  loads  of  stock  to  the  butcher 
by  his  aide.  _ 

The  Death  of  Beverdy  Johnson. 


object - BP 

pension  should  be  the  immediate  rnp- 
lure  of  the  spinal  ooinmn  by  the  faB. 
That  the  use  of  a  “  long  drop  »  not 
only  much  preferable  from  a  humanita¬ 
rian  point  of  view,  but  is  the  only  meth¬ 
od  by  which  the  desired  object  can  be 
effectually  attained.  That  the  short  faff 
and  positinn  of  the  knot  employed  far  so 
many  years  by  Galcraft  are  bar1" 
which  should  cease  to  be  peo 
That  the  fracture  of  the  spinal 
can  beat  be  instantaneously  effected  by 
placing  the  knot  under  the  chin  aad  al¬ 
lowing  a  fall  of  at  least  ten  feet, 
in  the  carrying  out  of  a  capital  as 
care  should  be  exercised  in  the  aa 
of  a  suitable  rope.  In  theaxecoi 
Henry  Wainwright  it  would 

and  the  instantaneous  rupture  df 
spine  revolted  from  placing  the  knot 
der  the  culprit’s  chin. 


Mr.  Johnson  went  to  Annapolis  to 
argue  a  case  in  the  oourt  of  appeals. 

By  invitation  of  Gov.  Carroll  he  became 
his  guest  at  the  executive  mansion.  At 
dinner  Mr.  Johnson  appeared  in  excel¬ 
lent  spirit  and  hi*  usual  health,  and  en¬ 
tertained  the  oompany  by  his  conversa¬ 
tion  and  relating  anecdotes.  At  dinner 
he  took  one  glass  of  Madeira  and  re¬ 
fused  to  take  any  more.  After  dinner 
he  suddenly  asked  the,  governor  to  take 
him  into  the  parlor.  He  took  the  gov 
emor’s  arm,  and  walking  in  there,  sat 
down  on  a  sofa.  The  governor  proposed 
to  have  coffee  brought.  Mr,  Johnson 
replied:  “No,  if  yon  want  to^  smoke, 

rejoin  your  guests  and  smoke.”  The  _ 

governor  answered  :  “  Very  well,  I  Before  the  burial  am 

will  join  you  in  a  few  minutes.”  and  re¬ 
turned  to  the  table  ;  but  feeling  uneasy 
at  leaving  Mr.  Johnson  alone,  proposed 
to  the  oompany  to  go  into  the  parlor 
and  join  him-  Mr.  Charles  G.  Kerr, 

Mr.  Johnson's  son-in-law.  who  had  oome 


The  Local  Reporter. 

A  correspondent  says:  Newspaper 
readers  generally,  and,  I  am  afraid,  able 
editors,  too,  frequently  ignore  the  man 
of  legs  who  unobtrusively  pervades  the 
great  cities  in  search  of  new*.  As  a 
rale,  reporters  are  not  loud  or  ofleious; 
they  are  not  too  mo<kst,  but  have  a  re¬ 
alising  sense  of  the  purpose  for  which 
they  exist,  and  it  seldom  occurs  to  them 
to  growl  at  the  demands  made  upon 
them;  demands  whioh  frequently  keep 
them  at  unremitting  labor  from  sixteen 
to  eighteen  hours  a  day.  Your  true  re¬ 
porter  never  gives  up  the  business.  Ho 
finds  himself  fascinated  and  cannot  slide 
off  the  chains  even  whan  they  gall  him 
■orely.  He  goes  through  life  watching 
it  in  its  highest  wrought  plaoee,  aad 
grows  at  onoe  a  cynic  and  the  tenderast 
hearted  and  most  charitable  of  all  men. 
He  unerringly  detects  the  true  from  the 
false,  and  worships  that  whioh  is  natural, 
whether  it  be  good  or  bad,  with  some¬ 
times  an  undue  warmth,  caused  by  the 
unsparing  contempt  he  acquiree  for  the 
weakness  of  humanity.  He  weighs  all 
men,  and  measures  them  with  a  yard¬ 
stick  that  is  not,  after  all,  illiberal.  And 
it  is  from  the  results  obtained  by  the* 
pawns  on  the  newspapers’  chess  board 
that  the  materials  are  formed  to  over¬ 
turn  dynasties,  build  up  empires,  elect 
Presidents,  construct  cabinet*,  define 
national  and  international  policy,  break 
rings,  and  make  Congressmen. 

Spontaneous  Combustion  of  Oils. 

It  is  asserted  that  when  mixed  with 
fibers  of  cotton  and  wool,  seal  oil  will 
produoe  spontaneous  combustion  in  two 
hours,  krd  oil  in  four  hours,  olive  oil 
in  five  hours,  and  caster  oil  in  thirty 
hours,  while  petroleum  oil  will  not  pro¬ 
duoe  spontaneous  combustion  under  any 
condition.  Crude  petroleum  cannot  be 
used,  because  it  would  ignite  if  brought 
into  contact  with  a  flame.  No  factory 
is  probably  ever  heated  to  over  200  d*. 
Fan. ,  but  the  fire  office  oompemee  in  the 
United  States  have  decided  that  any  dO 
that  will  not  ignite  at  a  temperature  low¬ 
er  than  260  degrees  is  asfe.  Professor 
Vsnder  Weyde  of  Philadelphia  says, 
among  other  things,  that  all  vegetable 
or  animal  oils  are  compounds  of  glyoer- 
ine  with  fatty  add*,  and  when  these  be¬ 
come  rancid,  and  are  absorbed  by  rags 
lying  in  heaps,  it  will  act  on  the  fiber*, 
produoe  heat,  and  finally  spontaneous 
combustion.  He  adds  that  petroleum  is 
of  another  nature,  and  cannot  become 
rancid,  and  does  not  produoe  heat  like 
other  oils.  Dr.  Hoffman,  president  of  a 
London  chemical  society,  says  that  pe¬ 
troleum  oils  are  safer  than  animal  or 
vegetable  oils,  inasmuch  ss  they  do  not 
absorb  oxygen,  and  oonnot  undergo 
spontaneous  com  bastion  when  smeared 
upon  ootton  waste.  Other  experiments 
and  opinions  aw  given,  all  going  to 
LltialxUfciLrikire  liable  to  pr 

The  First  Bed  (  eat. 

An  item  is  going  the  rounds  of  tbs 
paper*  stating  that  “tbs  cent  was  first 
proposed  bv  Robert  Morris,  the  great 
financier  of  the  Revolution.  It  began 
to  moke  its  appearanoe  from  the  mint  in 
1792.  It  bore  the  head  of  Washington 
on  one  side  and  thirteen  links  on  the 
other.”  The  cent  recently  referred  to 
in  the  Detroit  News,  belonging  to  Mr. 
R.  E.  Roberta,  of  that  city,  has  on  ooe 
side  the  sun  and  dial,  underneath  whioh 
the  words  “  Mind  yotir  Business,  ”  sad 
on  the  sides  “Fugio”  sod  “1787.” 
On  the  reverse  s  circle  of  thirteen  rings 
linked  together,  surrounding  one  ring 
on  which  is  stamped  “United  States, 
and  in  the  center  “We  aw  One.”  It 
has  always  been  understood  to  have  been 
designed  by  Dr.  Franklin.  Bach  is  a 
correct  description  of  the  first  cent.  In 
this  centennial  era  correctness  in  mat¬ 
ters  of  history  is  important  In  this 
connection  the  question  arises,  as  it  has 
about  pins,  where  have  the  millions  of 
old  red  cents  made  by  the  government 
gon<?  to?  Mr.  Roberta  has  also  shown 
ns  a  copper  coin  about  the  size  of  the 
old  United  States  cent  bearing  the  head 
of  “Louis  XVI.  Roi  des  Francois. 
1790.” 


Would  Fas  k 


ibj*i  Skies,’ 

bw  thrUahy*  skies .» 


Make  Ite*  baby's  pte 


Ls*  Iks  baby  think  tte  nuua( 


Counter -claims— Your  wife’s  shopping 
bffiu. 

Afi  the  employees  of  the  Oooeort  (V. 
H.)  railroad  have  been  to 

sign  the  temperance  pledge. 

Tbs  hard  substance  that  a  Ms—rhn 
>tts  boy  struck  in  a  hay  mow  with  s 
pitchfork  was  the  head  of  a  steeping 
trump. 

The  opening  musical  skst rises  of  tbs 
Centennial  eaiuhitsr*  will  be  and*  the 
saperintendenoe  of  Mr. 

Thomas.  ‘ 

He  lay  in  his  little  bed  iu  ; 
i dlon  a.  He  reed  his  little  novuL  He 
ioked  hie  little  pipe.  There  win  tittle 
left  of  him. 

It  ia  believed  that  many  Okioago  m- 
loon  keepers  slyly  distill  whisky  oat  of 
the  soar  beer  and  slops  of  their  astsb- 


A  Paterson  justice  of  tbs  pesos,  who 
m pored  with  the  series  of  justice  end 
those  of  his  own  ooal  yard,  had  bean 
sentenced  to  pay  s  fins  of  #260. 

▲  prominent  Philadelphia  fas  dealer 
guvs  a  party  the  other  evening,  and  the 
envious  people  who  warrant  invited 
spoke  of  it  as  a  “fwsslng  wiwptiau.*’ 
Thaw  Im  a  family  in  Nswbaryport, 
Asa,  ooouping  a  house  mo  ail  anted  that 
ban  dining  st  the  some  table  the  father 
sets  in  one  town  end  the  mother  in  an- 


Mr.  Johnson -Tr—Jxni-T -  _  v 

into  the  dining-room  after  Mr.  John¬ 
son  had  left  the  table,  said :  “No,  he 
always  takes  a  nap  after  dinner,  and  I 
suppose  he  has  gone, to  sleep.”  The 
oompany  then  went  on  smoking  and 
talking/  and  while  so  doing  a  servant  of 
the  governor  appeared  at  the  door,  and 
beckoning  him  ont  told  him  Mr.  John¬ 
son  was  lying  in  the  yard  on  the  stones. 
Gov.  Carroll  went  immediately  to  the 
place  and  found  Mr.  Johnson  lying  on 
the  cobblestone  carriageway  that  passed 
under  the  porch  of  the  mansion,  clow 
up  to  the  wall,  and  near  a  door  leading 
into  the  basement.  He  had  evidently 
gone  down  tho  front  steps  sad  groemd 
to  the  side  of  ths  bouse,  sad  had  fallen 
where  he  was  found.  This  was  about 
right  f.  k.  ,  and  the  impression  is  that 
he  had  been  there  st  least  half  an  hour. 
He  was  then  dead,  and  wo*  Weeding 
profusely  from  *  wound  on  tbs  right  aide 
of  his  head  and  face.  His  body  was  at 
removed  into  a  basement  room  and 
pbyrictona  summoned.  Mr.  Johnson 
was  dead.  There  are  large  wounds  on 
the  right  side  of  the  forehead,  two  frac¬ 
ture*  of  the  skull  from  the  upper  portion 
of  the  forehead  to  the  eyebrow,  disloca¬ 
tion  of  finger  ef  left  hand,  and  cuts  on 
hands  and  legs  and  bruises. 


Speaking  iu  her  CoMm. 

Mrs.  Harriet  Wastervelt,  of  Bioom. 
ingdale,  N.  Y.,  died  and  her  body  was 
placed  in  a  coffin  by  the  undertaker  for 


were  completed  he  said  to  the 
daughter  :  “Are  you  really  sure  that 
shew  dead?”  as  she  looked  so  lifelike. 
He  bad  hardly  spoken  before  the  sup¬ 
posed  corpse  sot  up  and  frightened  oH 
present  by  saying,  to  a  top*  voice :  “My 
God!  what  are  you  doing  with  me? 
Then  she  fell  back  and  become  unoon 
scion*.  Mm  Wastervelt  was  removed 
from  the  coffin  to  a  bed,  and  a  physician 
waa  summoned,  but  by  the  time  he  ar¬ 
rived  the 


It  is  arid  these  are  400,000  I 
anon  iha  wimr  of  a  worm  and 

that  any  ondaoubting  ths  truth  o!f  ths 
statement  can  easily  satisfy  himself  by 
counting  them. 

Three  years  ago  Bhefflrid  sent  cutlery 
end  steel  rails  to  the  United  Slates  valu¬ 
ed  at  £1,700,000.  Last  year  the  total 
value  of  goods  exported  to  this  oountry 

m  only  £690,000. 

There  were  7.740  failures  in  the  Uuit- 
sd  Btetos  in  1875,  of  whioh  tbs  gross  lia¬ 
bilities  ware  $201,060,468.  This  is  near¬ 
ly  treble' the  number  of  failures  in  1871, 
and  2,000  more  than  in  1874. 

A  Buffalo  man  dreamed  that  be  was 

Sg  orrr  th-  falls,  sod  be  had  Me  wife 
m  throat  wbeu  he  woke  i  p.  Meat 
t  aha  had  a  dream,  and  i  roka  Us 
nose  a*  she  struck  st  so  Indian, 

The  longest  night  in  Norway  lasts 
three  months,  and,  when  s  young  man 

mon  bm 

to  overtake  s  flares  ram  in  s  narrow  Ians, 
what  transformation  would  taka  plane  ? 
The  ram  w  ,uld  torn  to  butter  (bull  bar), 
and  the  old  woman  Into  a  seajrUtrtntosr. 

“How  are  you  plreaod  with  ths 
beauty  of  French  ladles?”  asked  s  num¬ 
ber  of  highly  polished  Periston 
coquettes  of  su  English  gsutteman. 
“7m  no  judge  of  pstetings/'  wm  tbs 
ply. 

A  WQliamsburgh  (H.  T.)  minister  who 
had  Mb  hat  stolen,  gravely  observed 
from  ths  pulpit :  “  Bsshfulnoss,  dreily 
beloved,  doesn’t  break  out  in  this  com- 
inanity  as  much  as  the  sustipox  and 
— caries.” 

A  daughter  of  Lori  us  W.  Food,  the 
rorosater  forger,  has  been  serving  ss  s 
in  s  restaurant  in  that  ntj  lot 


several  months,  voluntarily  working  out 
a  debt  of  flOO  whioh  her  father  owed  the 
proprietor. 

A  boy  of  fourteen  years  has  been  im 
prisoned  at  8k  Eteauor's,  Prince  Edward 
leionH,  for  debt  Not  with- tending  that 
his  father  sect  an  affidavit  to  one  of  the 
judges  of  his  soo’s  age,  ths  boy  still  re- 
mams  s  prisoner. 

H  tonow  generally  believed  that,  wbeu 

~oee  Tweed  went  up  strife  to  toe  if 

there  wee  a  robber  ia  the  bouse,  be  in 
advertently^  sat  down^upou  a  box  of 


found  all  over  the  country. 

Motiere  was  asked  the 
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the  crown  at  fourteen  yearn  of  ag£  and 
rule  e  wife  thei 


to  cut  their  tfaroate  if  t 

There  is  e  dees  of  people  who  ask  you 
why  you  "don’t”  cores  to  their  torero, 

but  never  say  “do.”  They  are  a  early 
related  to  the  gentleman  who  has  always 


A  Chinese  doctor  says  that  Americana 
boQ  tea,  and  thereby  lose  the  flavor, 
while  toe  Chinese  make  it  br  infusion. 
They  pises  s  small  quantity  of  tea  leaves 
in  a  bowl,  poor  boiling  water  upon  it 
and  then  oover  the  bowl  The  strength 
of  the  tea  depends  on  the  time  the  tea  is 
rifcwed  to  dram.  “And,”  said  the 
speaker,  “when  staking  an  infusion  do 
not  boil  the  wrier  hastily  at  fink  Milk 
or  sugar  should  never  be  used  with  tea.” 

Affbo aching  Hrwui*. — Under  the 

. Is  irisUiguuoe,  s 

The  approaching 

_ . _ id  of  tfae  lovely  and 

accomplished  Miss  Blanche  Rjs  sad 
Herbert  Orokid,  the  only  son  of  one  of 
our  most  indicted  citixcn*.  The  bride 
toot  to  to  be  is  os  wealthy  a*  she  ia  beau¬ 
tiful,  her  father's  bail  bond  amounting 
to  875,066. - 


drop  in  here  aad  indulge  in  are 
It  may  b*  fee  old  teflowfa  wife, 

Ws  were  told  many  yean  ago  by  Oatr 

tin,  the  man  who  painted  our  Indiana, 
tfari  a  prime  n  in  wsreitj  for  avoiding  dis¬ 
eases  of  the  Inure  wee  to  “ekriyore 
It  waste  their  habit  of  keep 
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Bring  now  in  favor  with  Great 
Britain,  the  kbedive  of  Egypt  has  been 
enabled  to  borrow  $80,000,000— $70.- 
000,000  being  for  the  slate,  and  $10,000,- 
006  far  the  kbedive'*  owns  account  as  a 

Egyptian  debt  to  about  $700,060,000,  oil 
tfVhkAbas  beaueoatreeted  tines  fa- 
mail  came  to  fee  throne.  It  is  fortunate 

_  for  Egypt  tbato  large  ehore of  the  money 

the  has  been  devoted  to  works  of  public 
ud  -  utility,  which  must  fa  oreose  the  wealth 

*  of 


faahreAOA— U  0t 
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he  yuan.  Ths  population  of 
toobout  $,600,  so  there  to  peri 
evidanes  feat  it  to  a  hsslthy 


pood  from  which  he  took  wrier  for  i  A  Yerreou 
Fwmnntinfd  use.  But  weed*  grew  rankly  ,r PtoeterriDe 


i  editor  reps  tfari  a  : 


ProeCerrille  ought  a  ptotiorel  fee  e4hre 


sand  I  _ 

He  ;  which  s 

___  _i  they  rooted  out  I  red  inside  of  1 - -  .  .. 

than  fea  water  grew  fanfare  to  Worth.  We  do**  <T*tiieu 
►  impure  end  unfa  fee  truth  of  feto  story.  The  rety  re 
e  swans  away,  and  !  markable  thing  aberi  »  to  tfari  fee  P™ 
d  thrived  the  water  I  didn’t  go  on  nudhig  "totida  "  pter— 
s  pars  and  ariMs.  1  self  re  fea  fanfare  hefc 


